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3 The Laſs of Patie t Mill, 3 
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TEAGUEEARLAND . 


Teagh Ramble. x, 
DAs ende Siſter, thou Son of great Mars, k 2 
have been io ſee fighting where there was no wars; 
No Swords, nor no guas; but a great de-! of Arms, 
To ki! all the Friends that will do us no hari. Wy, al 
Iſet out from Dublin next Michelmas palt, Sh ” 
And1 gallop'd to Cheſter in wonderfu! alle. | 
But the Seas blew a itorm, and the winds mey did rowl, 
And did. calt me away on che ſhore by my oule. | = 
— q 
Itrid ſafe on foot; and walk d poſt by the mail, 5 
Dear Siſt:r, pray mind my glad ſorrowſal tale; | 
My hort: {tanding ſtif!, rhrew, me down in the fee, 1 
| Which daubed my fleh, and fore bruiſed my ſhife, ' - by & 
Bat being of courage, I meunted again, | Th 
on my ten toes trip'd over the main; 'Y NES 
here taking a nap for fix days on the ground, > 2. 


To three Gays I arciv'd i ia fair London Town. E 


But en came Gare: not a ſhovle could 1 for, 
The folks were ſu thick, ſtood Barigg upon m; 
They ſaid nothing at all, but made damnable game, = , 
Cauſe my. feet ere worn out and ny Brogues were lame, 


To find out my way, I was at a fad loſs, _ 
Bot ſhuttiag my eyes, 1 percbiv'd Charing croſs, 
Where a m2n {at on horieback, upon a cold i ON 
Wich thouſands 1 by - a faith all alone. 


Yet N Frxertbeleſs, ſte ndiatr-trl | 
| Wirh BY 0 pr] 2 N open, 40 Ber upon e 
er Nye park Idid me,, 
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0 Fat goldiers on Horſeback, toad hete od then 
With the right wing in front, th left | in ti rat; 
By my ſhoule, I dmired their witdom and pride, | 
To ſee Swords on the:s Shoulders, and Guns by their 81 * | 


The left wing in the front; and the right in the rear, GET, N 
When the Colonel e ied marcty, 1 5 preleni and give fires. | 

j Without Pow ier or Ball, ſuch a ſhort they did make, 
Which made the Earth rremble, and clouds for to quake. 


Quite choak'd vp with duft. tho' it 12in'd all the days. 
| cail's for a prot to drive gladneſs away; 
But having no change. paid:him chiak tor his chalk,, 
I call'd Hackney coach, and away'l did walk. — 


Then down to the Thames I did make my reproach 
and | took me a place in. the flying Stage Coach, 2 i 
Where we bowl it along, on the wWwatery Main, WT We 
Till at length we arriv'd on Saliſbur v plain ..- <1: 


Huzza ! they all cry'd: while the conduits did run, 228 
With good. roalt beef, and hot ſpiced bun: 8 
And diſhes of Claret, and white Wine were ſpread, 

Upon the Table, for live men to cat when they're dents. 


I took ſuch a ſurfeir it this ſj̊ ne place, | 3 
k did not 1 my poor ſhoule im the Jraſt 5: : 
* if ever 1 o fee London City again. | OS 
The muckle ſtall rake poor Teagye for his. 960% 27 
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; j* "OE World turn d upſide datun-. 
5 WI HEN I was 2 young man in my pri a 5 wm 
5% had neither thought nor eure. 3 


Took delight in joy and mitrth, 
I rov'd from tair do fair: 9 
took delight in joy and mirth; 
Till fortune did on me frow 
= But now ] am marry*d*to a 2”. 8 2 
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Otben what golden At 2h thoſe, e 
When I was in myqprime, * 


The Laſſes took delight in 3 ei e ce | 
I was ſoneat and fine: 5 | 

I rode about from fair to fair, ' - ty 
Likxewiſe from town to town, La 

But now I'm marry'd to a Wife, I 


O the World's turn'd upſide down. 
My Maſter he ſent me one day, wh | | 
For 4 Cart · load of hay; ns 
Imet my Friend upon the road, | 
Which cauſed me to ſtay: 
Before we'd drank the 3 out, | 
My Wife ſhe came to town,  -_ 
And there ſhe made a woeful rout, 3H 
O the World's turn'd upſide . * 
Like thunder in the Element, 
She rattled in my ear; 
I begg'd of her to bold her tongue, 
But l was ne''er the near: 
O then ſhe took the flaggon us, 
With it ſhe crackt my crown ; . 
o then l durſt not ſpe ak or look, 8 
For the World's 8 upfide down. 17 
As | was going to th“ mill one . 8 
1 met with my Wife Joan; 
And as we rid along the roa. 1, 
Io her I made my moan; 
Then ſhe out with heayy cure, 
And call'd me filly clown, __ 
Which made the —— worſe and ire 
. the Wars Wr * down. 5 
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„ 
O then I Jug = ler by the cars, Härte 

Then did | her Ges lee,, » 
told her that I'd end the matter, ee 


And that in a little pace: cen 
My Wife ſhe never me controuls, „ 45 

Nor never on me frowns, + 
So now we live in ſweet content, 5 


For I turn'd her upſide down. +: trale bad 
I I PETIA 


5 The Laſs of Tatie's Mill. 
Laſs of Patie' the 5 115 be 
ä So bonny, blythe and 
Wi ſpight of all my kill, Li BY, 1 


Hath ſtolen my heart away. 
When tedding of the hay, e 
Bare- headed on the green, "os 3 
Love midſt he locks did play, 5 775 
And wanton'd in her es. 
er arms round, white, and ſmooth, © 
Seder riſing in their daun, „ aid 0 
it would give youth, - #1019 0 SETS 


o preſs them ich his hand. 1 
WA all my fpirits'ran, 83 7 1 . 32 

An Extaſy of Bliſa, . "I 5 
Prhen 1 ſuch ſweetneſs: found, S 


wrapt ia balmy-kiſs- 2 . 


ithout the help of getz 
Like flowers which, 

he did her Oweets: nat" x N 
theß bene er ſhe 3 or e. 


grace the 
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She me to love beguil'd; 


Pd 


Her looks they were fa mild, 
Free from effected pride pi <> 


I with'd her ro my bride. 


O had 1 all the wealth, 
Hopton's high mountain's fill, 
Inſured long lite and health, + 
And pleaſures at my win. 
d promiſe and fulfill. 
[kat none but bonny he, io... 
; | The laſs of Patie's Mill, | Tn 
Should ſhare the ſame with me. FE 


A new Song call d, Hoh and Fairly. 


H! what a fool was L for to marry, - 


— 


1 went to her Friends to complai right airly, 
O. kia my Wife wad drink hooly and fairly, 
Okin my Wife wad drink hooly and fairly. 


- She bas drunken her Stockens, and then ber 


And then ſhe has drunken her bonny ; gown, 


And ſhe has drunken the ſmock that Cove . her elrly, 


O kin my Wie, Ke. 


5 ſhe drunk Crummie, and ſyne we RG . 1 


And now ſhe has drunken my bonny grey Marie. 
＋ hat carried me ay thro' the Dub and the Larie-. 
Q kin my Vite, Se. ; 
MV bonny white mittins I drew on my hands, © 
Into my next. neighbour ſhe laid ther in gen 
And my bane- headed ſtaff which Loved 
O kin my Wiſe, & 
If ſhe'd drink hut her gin things | rad na Bey bare, 
She drinks my Claiths I cannd well ſpare. 
80 th' Kirk and he Market SE OO qo 
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My Wife will drink naething but Sack and Canary 
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8 ſiller ſhe maun keep Fa AG: e 
f{ ſeek but a baubie, * ſcald and el curſe, > 
She gangs like a Queen, I ſcrimpet-and ſparely, A 
O kin my Wite, &c. | l 
pint with her Kimmers 1 won'd 3 e 512 8 
zut when ſhe fits down, ſhe fills herſelf fu? 1 N 1 85 
ind when the is fu, ſhe is very e 125 
O kin my Wife, &c. : 4 
ind when the comes hame, ſhe roate and ſhe rants, {4 
be ne'er fears Gods, Devils, nor Saints; © + 
ut play up ſome fooliſh lilt, lilt up my heart Charlie, 7 
O kin my Wife, &c. 4 | 14 
hen ſhe comes hame ſhe lies with the lads, : ; 
nd ſhe ca's the laſſes bai: h Bitches and 7 = 
ind I my ain fel a poor auld Cuckold Carly, F792 Fam 
O kin my Wife wad drink hooly and fairly,” 
O kia my Wife wad drink hooly and fairly. . 
N 


An excellent new Love dog. 5.4 
HY ſhould 1 diftract- 515754 1 
My poor diſtreſs d sos b Hüte 01 : 
in! find no e Eee ee e 
In a flowing Bowl, ee THEY 
o drown theſe amorous « Wilkes > ben 
That diſtracts my brain E l f 1 
Why ſhould I love a woman, LY 1 vad 
That loves not me e N 
tle pretty Cupid, % x 4,5 B84 cod 
Venus, Queen of Love, FFF 
kretty little Cupid, 7p i ve 
| Give thy Dart a e 5 468% d 
* dink it in e eee ono Ns ee 2447 Y 
Let her feel the pin, Rips ot; F; 2 Ta, 91 
Ihen ſhe will be defirow 
To 3 2 
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; "ip npon theſe Lade, { = 
They love filly Toys; 


* 9 will be Wiſe: 
It ſhe loves in earneſt, 
Let her tell her mind; s 


{There 1 is many Laſſes, 
Te and nations too, 


PI go court ſome oe, 
For ſhe will not do; 


PP 


Beauty. will decay, 
Rambling is a pleaſure, 
80 Il go 
bn plow the deep Ocean, 

- Unto ſome diſtant ſhore; - 
Over the proud waves, 


N o find out kinder Laſſes, 
That never will deny, 
in convenient places, 


; All my kill to try. 1. 5. 75 


ales, I am coming 
7 Over the raging Mainz 
1 . Iam coming 


it be my fortune, 
To get ſafe on Shore, 


7 come and court 12 


[Always would be courting, 


i r 


Life will not laſt for ever, : 


Way. rin 


Or I'll go ſeek ſome other, . 
{ That wil prove more kind. 


* 1 


* Where Billows they do roar + © 
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